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CHAPTER VIL

To add to my discomfort at noon a driz-
#ling rain began o fall, and soon the wind
blew fiercely. So severe, indeed, became
the storm I was forced to scelt shelterina
wood where I remaired the aftcrnoon and
night, wet, shivering and nearly r o4
with eold 2nd hunger. The storm cleared,
however, in the nizht, and the sunrosc
bright and clear in the mornings Idragged
myself out of tha thicket where Thad lain,
and by great difficnlty gained the high road,
but I found Icould no longer continue my
journey. My limbs ached, as did my head,
while ope moment I was chilled to the bone,
the next burning with fever. Lightsdanced
before my eves, and I grew so faint and
giddy I could scarcely stand. Slowlycreep-

ing along thus I determined to stop ata

neat white house by the road, and accord-
ingly opening the gate I crept slowly up
tho walk

A sweei-faced lody was briskly opening
the shutters as I came in. But she paused
and uttered an exclamation when she saw
me, and no wonder, for a more pitiable look-
ing object could hardly have met your eyes
than I was at that moment.

My clothes were wet and splashed with
mud; my hat hung limp ever my disheveled
‘hair, and my shoes were in tatters. Bui
my failing strength made me regardless of
looks. Iwenttothe window. Itried totell
the woman that I was wealk, starving and
ill, but my words mixed themselvesupma
strange, confused manner. A mist came
before my eves, and I remembered nothing
more tillI awoke lving on a lounge ina
pleasant room with the kind face I'had seen
at the window bending over me, while she
Yathed my head, rubbed my benumbed
hands and strove in every wayto arouse

. me to consciousness. Wken I had in 2

measure recovered, she removed my outer
garments, took off my soaked shoes and
stockings, and smoothed out my tangled
hair, her soft, gentle touch soothing somme-
what the burning pain in my head. She
asked me no questions; she merely aceept-
ed my sitnation as a matter of course, and
if I had aroused her curiosity she did notex-
press it

She then brought me a cup of teaanda
bit of toast, which she urged me to eat; but,
while I drank the tea, I could not touch the
toast, though I made severul ineffectual at-
tempts to do so, wishing to gratify my kind
‘benefactor.

“Never mind eating it, child,” she said,
seeing my attempts. “If you do not feel
like eating you had better net.” AndIsaw
tears in her soft blue eyes as she spoke.

She then conducted me to a room, dis-
robed me gently as a mother might, and
tucked me in the scftest of beds and drew
the curtains to shuf out the light from my
aching eves, and I soon fell into a troubled
sleep. -1 remember awaking once, but after
this came a long blank, or rather 2 dull cons
fused dream, in which in imagination I
traveled hundreds of miles, ever toiling on
over stony roads and up sicepand dizzy
heights, or else L serambles through dense
thickets, or was Iost in the labyrinth of deep
forests, or I waiked by cool streams znd
i s, but not one drop could
I obtain to quench my burnieg thirst, and
ever before me was the face of Irma Bar-
rett. Isawthe gleam of hor golden hair
ard the glint of her blus eyes wherever I
turned.

Butthese were dreams only, fevordraams
that worried my brain, while the fever that
eoursed through my frame burned unceas-
ingly until, compelled to die out for wantol
fuel, it left me weak as en infont. But, at-
tended as I was by  skilled physician, and
wutehed over by Mrs. Kent (for that, I
found, was her name), with the utmost
solicitude, I soon began to grow better.

It had been November when I fell ill, but
3t was mid-winter when, wrapped in shawls,
I crept to the window for the first time and
gazed out on the leafless trees and brown,
‘swinging vinesin the garden. ButI was
Fgla.d to creep back again to the warm-cush-
Toned chair by the fire where Mrs. Kent sab

‘busily knitting, and smiling at my atlempts
at walking.

ButIgrew better rapidly, and was soon
abie to lay aside invalid wraps and chairs.
One day when Ihad grown quite strong,
Mrs. Eent gently asked me to tell her my
story, for she felt sure, she said, there was
something amiss or I would nothave been
in such a strait. Without any hesitation I
frankly told her my entire history so faras
I kmewit. Of my parentsor their antece-
dents of courseI could not say, butI left
nothing untold; even my childish attach-

" ment to Mr. Dudley Irevealed, and my trust

.in his assistance in helping tounravel the

mystery which Ifelt sure surrounded me.

ThenI told of his return, his cold words,

'his seeming indifference, wkich broke my

‘heart, and made me resolvs to.no longer

‘be a dependent upon the bouxnty of others.

¢ Mrs. Eent sat silentand thoughtinl for

some time after hearing my story. Ev-Y
idently she was striving in her own mind to

arrive at some definite conclusion in re-

.gard to the matter. Butshespokeal last,

quietly, gently aseves. .

“Well, my dez I can rofhelp thinking
perhaps you would haye done better not
1o have ieft so hastily;at least, not until
vou had seen and talked with this Mr. Dud-
jey,” she said. “But what is doneis done,
and we cannotchange it. I donot know
‘this family, thongh I have heard of them;
but itislikely that Mrs. Clayton and this
Aiss Armund are connected by somesecret;
but it might be and might not be for your
beneft to discover it. Heowever, Iwish now
‘to talk of yourself. Wehavebeen brought
‘together under very sirange eircumstances.
Icannot help thinking thut some good will
arise from ii. Now, Dorcas, I haveaplan
to propose. I am alone with the exceptica
of Ann, the servant girl. I have no compan-
jon ; my two children are both married and.
living abroad; my husband, as Ionce told
you, died 2 fosv months since. Therefore,
Iam very lonely. I should deariy lovea
companion. I like you, Dorcas. You are
young and friendless. Will youaccept a
home with me”?

«Would I remain in paradise, if I conld?”’
I cried, falling down at her feet and laying
1oy head in her lap in 2 perfect transport of
joy and thankfulness. “Mrs. Eent, if I
ever prove ungrateful for your kindness
may1be punished asIdeserve. Surely there
is no one as kind and good as you.”

Mrs. Kent smiled and stroked my hair
with her white, shapely hand. “Itis setiled
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then; youwill remain with me,” she said,
and my assent was a joyful one.

That winter I classed among the happiest
of my life. We were so comforizble, so
cozy, so-entirely devoted to each other, that

the §ays were mever longor the evenings

tedious. We seldom went out except to
church. Mrs. Kent, I found, was a cultured
worman, and under her teachings Iimproved
rapidly.

CHAPTER IX.

I will not weary the reader with a full 2¢-
count of my life for the next two years. It
passed with very.little of interest to the
outsider. At the end of thistimeIwasa
well grown girl of seventeen. and thoughl
had mixed very Little in society I flattered
myself Iwas in a measure free from that
awlnvardness so painfully common to girls
broughktupin seclusion. I had during this
time heard occasionally from the Clayton’s,
who still resided at Caiedon, as of old.
Irma Barrett was not yet married, though
she had been a reigning belle for two sea-
soms. Her boauty and immerse fortune
brought her hosts of admirers, but her vain
nature would nct yet ailow her to be bournd
by the chzins of betrothal or matrimony.
Oliver Dudicy was still single also, though I
sometimes heard with a strong pang at my
heart, of his assidious attention to Irma
Barrett.

“TWhat was it to me,” I asked myself
angrily, “whether he married the heiress or
not?”

Surely he was nothing to me. Had he
not scorned the little beggarly dependant,
and did I not have cause for hating him for
such an ungrateful return for the devotion
to him I cherished? And Idid hate him, I
cried, angered at my foolish heart, that
just as often gave proof of the falseness of
1his assertion. :

twas the winter of my seventeenth year
that Mrs. Kent received an urgent invita-
tion from a friend in New York to visit her.
They had been old and dear friends, and
Mrs. Kent, though she did not like the
idea of a gay winterin the metrepolis, yet
felt obliged to accept her friend’s invitation
for the sake of old times.

Having never yet caught even a
glimpse of the gay world, it is no wonder I
felt some delight, yet & great deal of
trepidation, at the thought .of being a
visitor at one of the richest and most
fashionable mansions in the city. Mrs.
Kent, having no desire that I should appear
backward or illclad, provided me with an
ample wardrobe and spent much time in
instructing me in fashionable etiquetic—to
all of which I listencd with closest atten-
tion, determined that if possiple my kind
patron should have no cause to feel morti-
fied at my appearance.

“Dear child,” said Mrs. Kent, “how anx-
ious vou are toimprove yourself in my eyes;
though,” she added, “youare good enough
and polished enough already, for you have
never caused me a moment’s discomfort
since you became my dear adepted daugh-
ter.”?

And I felt that she had paid me the high-
est compliment I could have cared to
hear.

We finally found ourselves domiciled at
Mrs. Leiberz’s splendid and hospitable
mansion. She, like my adopted mother,
was a widow with married sons and daugh-
ters. One son, however, resided with his
mother and his wife and their lovely chil-
dren were the pride of her heart.

We were warmly Teceived, and I
felt at home at once with the
whole family. I now for the first
time exjoyed the society of young
people. Ifeltsomewhal backward ab first,
but this gradually wore off, and I was soon
2ble to chat with comparative ease with my
raw acquaintances. We attended concerts,.
musical soirees; we visited the art galler-
ies, the museums, we rode in the park; we
aftended the theater and opera, in fact, in-
dulged in all those expensive luxuries and'
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tostly pleasures that only the rich can af-
ford.

ve were one day driving in the parlk, my-
self, the younger Mrs. Leiberg and the
children, when suddenly a carriage passed
psin whose cccupants I recognized some-
thing sirangely familiar. Ileaned forward
to catch a closer glimpse, and as I did sothe
gentleman turned his head and I caught
sight of his face. I conld not be mistaken
—the dark eyes. the soft curling hair
and shapely form were none other tham
Qliver Dudley's. I kmew him instantly,
and it only necded 2 glance at the golden
hair of the heauty beside him to ascertain
that it was Irma Barrett.

1 sank back with 2 quick, keen pain at my
heart; my hand clutching aimlessly at my
rich sable muff, my checks growing
strangely pale, I knew, for kind Mrs.
Leiberg at once enquired if I wereill.

“Oh! no; it is nothing,” I answered,
calmly enough, wondering even at myself
that Icould be so strongly moved at the
sight of this man, who was not, nor ever
could be, aught to me.

Iwent home feeling strangely depressed.
It was probable then that the Claytons
werein the city. I bad heard of theirsome-
times visiting here. Ishould bealmost cer-
tain to meet them I knew, and myheart beat”
quickly at the thought, for I never could re-
gard them in any other light than my bit-
tercst enemies.

Mrs. Kent met me in the parlor. “There
isa gentleman tosee youin the drawing-
room, Dorrie,” she said, smiling. “Strange
how attractive Mr. Balfour (naming the
gentleman) finds our house of late,”” she
added, archly. “And Colonel Baily called
2lso this mornizg. Really, Dorrie, youare
geiting to be quite a belle.”

I lzughed lightly ather words, and ran
up to my room to remove my wraps before
going down to meet my friend. I felb
angry at myself that T could not feel more
than a passing interest in this handsome
young Balfour, whose admiration for me
had been 2 patent fact since our first meet-
ing. Hewas rich, young, handsome—what
more could I desire. 3Iy friends, too, 2ll
looked upca him with favor, and I felt
guilty when I remembered how I had en-
conraged his attention when I felt for him
only friendship, not love, not even the ghost
of it.

There was also Colorel Baily, another, in
every way, cligible suitor; except in the |
matter of 2ge, he being a number of years |
my senior, though not old, by any means;
he was handsome and courtly, a very king
amongz mer, some would have called him.
But I did not care for him,I said,perversely.
1 should never fali in love; men were all
alike to me, and why did they annoy me
with their attenticus.

“Now, if Oliver Dudley wers Edger
Balfour,” I found myselfsaying, and then X
stopped. “Dorcas Lynn" I eried, mentally,
in arage with myself, “for such foolish
thoughts I am ashamed of you; Surely you
have lost much of your beasted pride to
lamenta mun you never knew, beside, one
whois engagedto another;” and thussilence-
ing my hear: I went down determined to be
very kind to Mr. Belfour in future and fo
permit no thought of Oliver Dudley to
stand betwecn me and the duty I owed Mrs.
Keat, who, I kn2w, regarded Edgar Dalfour
as & most ‘cligible young man. I think I
must have succeeded very well in my at-
tempt to appear agreeable, for Mr. Balfour
not only paid me several rather extravagant
compiiments, bubt several times I barely
L avoided receiving from him a direct offer of
his heart and hand by judiciously turning
conversation into another channel.

The next d2y as was our custom, we drove

| in the park, and again I shw Oliver Dndley,

but alone this time, and I could but remark
how pale and worn he locked, lile a person
hard worked or ill in body or mind. We
passed him twiceand at tkc last ume he
Taised his eyes and gave me a direct lovk
that made me start; but he evidently did
peot rezocnize me, for his eyes did not linger,
only turned carelessly, almost mournfully,
sway as he passed on, leaving me flushed
and trouoied and disturbed.

The next day Iwent again; in vain didX
resolve not to go near the park ogain; the
temptation was too greai, and tkat after-
noon found us again among the crowd of
gay aristocrats that daily flock there. Bub
to-day Iwas disappointed; though Isirained
myeyes in all directions for a sizht of that
well-known form, I was not rewarded. BMrs.
Leiberg softly inquired if I were looking
for any cune in particalar. “If it is for
Colonel Bailer, thers he is,” she said, laugh-
ing, while I shrank back in the carriage
feeling ashamed of mysell, yet devouily
wishing the Colonel were af the aptipodes.

But I could not mope, though much inclined
to do so, for the Colonel zccompanied us
home and then attended us to a2 musical en-
tertainment at the house of a friend.

It was one o'clock before I was at liberty
to seek my own room and there muse over
the changed appearance of Oliver Dudler,
for to keep him from my thoughts was an
atter impossibility. I saw his face in the
gleaming embers of the fire; I heard his
voice in the moaning wind; whatever way
I turned I was confréonted by the same
form, and I fell asleep to dream strange,
troubled dreams, in which the center figure
was always Oliver Dudley.

I awoke in the morning strangely de-
pressed and unhappy. Iwandered aimless-
ly about until evening, when we went, as
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usual, fora drive, but this time I dared
not let my eyes search the crowd as yester-
day, for I saw that Mrs. Leiberg was watch-
ing me closely.

But suddenly we came to & standstill;
there was a crush of carriages ahead, and
for some moments we were unabie to go
on. It was during this delay I suddenly
heard aa exclamation, and, turning my
head toward the side from whence it came,
Iencouniered the gaze of one who, for a
moment, held me spell-bound with terror
and amazement. Surcly I remembered the
hard, ugly face, the keen, gray eyes, the
scant, white hair. It was, it could be no
other than Miss Armund, who stood gazing
at me, evidently lost in astonishment at
seeing me, for I saw at ouce that she recog-
nized me, and I felt, as I always had, a sort
of fear of her, and now I turned pale,
actually shivering with terror, as I saw
she was about to alight. - What did she
mean to dot?

But just at that instant our driver, an
noyed at the delay and secing the way
cicared at last, gave our horses a sharp cut
with the whip and we were whirled away,
leaving Miss Armund, who had alighted,

| looking after us with a vacant stare.

Mrs. Leiberg was too well bred to ask
guestions, but I saw that she had noted the
whole occurrence and was full of conjecture
as to who the sirange-looking woman could
have been who had evidently recognized me
atsight. But I did not enlighten her. I
could not, without giving details I did not
care to disclose, for I had hitherto passed as
an orphan, a friend of Mrs. Kent had left,
and whom she had adopted, and no one ever
dreamed of my being a foundling,rearcd by
charity; and, though they were kind and
generous people, I dared not trust to their
aristocratic ears the true story of my life,
hoping I could hold my place, as beifore,
among them. Mrs. Kent, too, had thought
it bestto say nothing in regard to my pa-
rentage, though she as well as myseld
would have scorned to have told a falschood
concerning it. We merely kept silent,
thereby not committing ourselves to our
friends. 3

Our drive home was silent and depressed
—evidently Mrs. Leiberg expected an ex-

- plapation, and was somewhat angry because

it did not come. And I was embarrassed
and vexed that I could not giveit, and so wa
arrived home and betools ourselves to our
respective tasks, each feeling hurt at the,
other, yet without cause.

How it would have ended I know not
Thether I should have confessed to Mrs.
Leiberg the strange circumstances that sur-
rounded my intimacy with Miss Armund, or
whether I should have prescived a sullen
and discreet silence on the subject, I can
notsay. Butfate had arranged a different
explanation for all these petty difficulties,
cne of which we never dreamed.

We had arranged to attend *he opera that
evening; yes I little thought whata strange
chain of events were being forged for me,
2s I finished my toilet, and posed an unnec-
essary length of time before the cheval
glass, viewing the effect of a new costume
of cherry and cream satin whose lustrous
folds glistened in the gas light of the pretty
room where Istood. A vain and thought-
less girl after all my hard lessons of pover-
ty and seclusion, I often found myself won-
dering that I could be so happy, I, who had
once seemed only born for a drudge or to
be a perpetual nuisance ever in somebedy’s
way.

1sat down idly after dressing, and it be-
ing early, I tookupa paper and began to
read it carelessly at first, but finally aname
struck my eye that made me at once won-
derfully interested—it was the name of
Irving Barrett. For years I had 'scarcely
thought of the boy, for however his sister
might interest me in regard to her friend-
ship with Oliver Dudley, I had never a
thought in common with her brothers.
But imagine my surprise and horror at
finding his pame at the head of the criminal
calendar, accused of stabbing a fellow stu-
dent fatally while engaged in a drunken
carouse. He had fought the officers, so the
paper stated, Iike a wild beast, but had
finally been overpowered and lodged in jail,
‘where he now lay awaiting trial

I read the account over twice before I
fairly comprchended that Irvingz Barreit
was 2n accused murderer, and very likely
to suffer the full penalty of the law, as pub-
lic opinion secemed much against him. Iwas
shocked aud grieved at this, -for, though
Irving had ever been my enemy, znd his
proud sister had scorned me as she would 2
leper, I could not but fsel this mustbe a
terrible biow to herand her haughty mother.
And Bertie, dear, brave, manly little Bertie,
how this keen disgrace would wound him!
My heart ached for him.

But my meditations were brought toa
close by the entrance of the servant with
word that all were ready and waiting for
me. Ihastily donned my cloak and hat and
descended, expecting to find my escort, Mr.
Balfour, waiting for me; but, insteed, a
note had been sext saying he had justre-
ceived a tclegram from home snnouncing
the dangerous illness of his father and ask-
ing his immediate return; so I must excuse
him from attending, though to forego this
pleasure, he said, was a disappointment—
yet duty to his father came first. And
then he had hastily scribbled a good-bye
and a strict injunction not to forget him,
though in the exciting scenes that followed
it is doubtful if a thought of him ever
crossed my mind.

The opera-house was filled to overflow-
ing. The elite of the whole city werethere,
it scemed, and I gazed over the brilliant
scene where the bright flashes of dizmonds,
the soft glow of silks and satins, waving
plumes, bright foces and lovely forms,
seemed to give it the likeness of fairy land,
with a strange dreamy restiuiness, asif 2ll
care and suffering were lifted for a litile
+while from my heart. It was the Iull be-
{ore the storm, it seemed o me afterwards.

TWith acrash the music broke forth, and
all eyes were turned instantly to the stage,
for 2 now star was to sing, and the music-
loving world was on the guivive. The first
part was over; there wasa lull, and then
the curtain, slowly rising, revealed Madam
L—, the celebrated singer whose beauty
and music & world applauded, standing be-
fore us. To the dayof my death I shall
mever forget that scene. The beautiful
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woman in her silken robe glittering with
jewels, the gay bright company who fol-
lowed her every move, are figures thatare
stumped on my memory in characters never
to be obliterated. The band played softly
a lovely prelude, sweet and soft as the
breezes on banks of violets, and then had-
am L — began to sing. Slow, soft and
sweet her voice rose, filling the whole vast
room, when suddenly there was a flutter, a
murmur on and near the stage; it grew in
strength, the singer paused, then went on,
butin an instant a man sprang on the stage
screaming fire at the top of his voice.

For an instant the crowd wavered; a
single tongue of flame like an evil eye darted
out froma screen; that decided them. With
a wild cry the people were on their feet in
an instant: the next a rush, a jam, a furious
battle for life and escape, and the scena
beggars description. It would be quite im-
possible to describe the horrors of that hour.
The building was really in flames before the
crowd had half escaped {rom it.

Istood for some :ime where I had frst
risen, utterly dumb with horror and fright.
1knew not what todo. My friends, mad
with terror like all the rest, flung them-!
selves into the surging mass and fought like

AFTER PERKINS'S MONEY.

The New York Sharper Soes for his Victim’s
Four Hundred Dollars.

(From the New York World, February 7 )

Papers were served on John 8. Har-
riott, the property clerk of the police
department, yesterday in a suit brought
by William Rogers, the “green goods”
man who so successfully swindled Asbury
H. Perkins, the South Carolina planter,
deacon and county commissioner, to re-
cover from the propeity clerk the pro-
ceeds of thaf swindle and $100 damages
besides.

Perkins, it will be remembered, came
to this city from his home in Lancaster
on January 24, with the intenticn of
purchasing $10,000 worth of counterfeit
money. He was walking down Broed-
way with Rogers when Detectives Me-
Closkey and Mulholland caught sight of
the pair and tracked them to Earle’s
Hotel, where they separated. Next
morning Rogers returned to the hotel
and the bargein was closed. Just asthe
pair were leaving, Perkins with his bag

demons to gain a foot toward the great en- 4of *‘green goods” and Rogers with the

| trance doors that stood so invitinglyly open,
but blocked by the fizhting, seething crowd. %g
o

I saw Mr. Leiberg with his young wife
clinging to him, push madly on, leaving me
to my fate. But I remember even then
thinking how fortunate it was that the elder.
Mrs. Leiberg and Mrs. Eent had remained -
at home. E

Just at that instant Ifound myself sud-
denly lifted by a strong hand and borne rap-
idly toward the stage, where a side entrance
was placed for the convenience of the
performers. It was from the stage the
fira had caught, conscquently it was'
here the fire butnod hottest, but my
preserver, Who cver it was, made straight
for the side entrance, but flames-barred
tho way. %My God! too late! too latel”
he gasped, but at that instant some-
one cried: *To the other side! Thereis a
windew there—fling her out there—better

death on the st ones than to be roasted alive

herel?
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SPRING OATS.

The Crop is Too Valuable to be Overlooked
Even in the Spring. ;

The Sounthern Cultivator thinks the
acreage sown in fall oats is mnch less
than wsual. The freezing out of a large
portion of the crop of 1886 by the hard
freczes in January, 1887, had a most dis-
couraging effect, which was augmented
by the unfavorably dry weather which
prevailed in some parts of the country
during the sowing season. The oat crop,
however, is too valuzble and in the long
run tco reliable to be given up. Spring
sowing coats little more than the seed,
even if the crop fails from drouth; anda
good breadth—eight or ten acres at least
to each plow run—should be put im
In our jndgment—founded upon experi-
ence and observation—oats sown ia
February are much less liable to injary
by freeving than if sown in January.
Sowinz in the *old twelve days” smacks
more o] superstition and sentiment then
sonund reason. Our hardest weather Is
usnally from December 25 to February
1, and it is not often that cats sown In
February are killed by freezing. The
soil for spring oats, if not already fertile,
should be well manured and deeply and
closely plowed—the latter to guard
against drouth as much as possible. =7t
the land be cross plowed so as to leave
the furrows partly open, the seed may be
sown broadeest and harrowed in with
good resuits. Cotton seed, or the meal
alone, or in compost with acid phosphate
and potash, makes an excellent fercilizer
for oats. The crop requires rather more
ammonia and potash than the percentage
usuelly found iz commercial ammoniat-
ed phosphates.

Urdoubtedly the Burt oat is the safest
for spring sowing, as it will matare i
100 to 120 days when sown in February
or Mareh, sceording to lstitude. Sow
plenty of seed; the later the sowing the
heavier chould be the seeding. Allow
for yield of twenty fold is a pretty safe
general rule, unless the unexpected yield
or capacity of the land is smail, in which
case the sceding should be somewhat
heavier than this rule would indicate,
and vice versa.

_ How to Make Trade.

In the flood-tide of trade that comes
with the spring and fall seasons, business
is easily extended by wise business
methods; but the flood-tide of trade
lasts fonr or, at the mest, six months of
the year, and then trade must be sought
by the progressive arts which are learned
from year to year in all channels of
legitimete enterprise. The old style
business house advertises ireely in the
rush of the trade sessons, and then it
leaves to the more intelligent and pro-
gressive houses $he vast business that is
created or gathered in during the dull
geason of off business months.

Considering how vital legitimate ad-
vertising is to legitimate busineas, it is
mearvelous how little it is nnderstood as
a business art even by many intelligent
business men, Many of them’ advertise
most when they shounld advertise least
in quantity, and advertise least or do
not advertise at all when they have most
need of it and conld most profit by it.
Again, many go on the principle of the
mountain women whe said—*“A tinfulof
coflee or sugar isa ponnd and a tinful of
shot must be & pound, also.” They re-
gard a newspeper line in advertising as &
line of abont equal value, whether it
resches twenty thousand or five thou-
sand readers, and they thus waste money
on what they regard ascheap advertising
that is the most costly because it is next
1o no advertising at all.

The advertising space of a newspaper
is a business commodity that is for sale
and shonld be sold be soid on strictly
lLonest busivess principles. Its value
depends wholly upon. the quality end
qusntity it offers purchasers, just as does
the velue of all commereial commodities;
and the purchaser should have every
opportunity to know just what he is buy-
ing. If he is buying five thousand cir-
culation, or is buying ten, twenty, fifty
or one hundred thousend circulation, he
should know it and pay according to its
ascertained value; and the cnly way he
can know it is to examine the extent and
charactér of eireulation as always shown
by the books and accounts of a newspa-
per, just as a purchaser of dry goods or
groceries. is permitted to inspect and
judge the articles he is baying.—Phila-
delphie Times.

PIANOS AND ORGANS.

Y7e are prepared to sell Pianos end
Orgzne of the best make at faciory
prices for Cash or easy Instalments.
Piars rom $210 up; Organs from §24

ap. The verdict of the people is that
they can save the freight and twenty-five
pér cent. by buying of us. Instruments
delivered to any depot on fiftesn days’
trial, We pay freight both ways if not

satisfactory. Order and fest in your
own homes. Respectiully,
N. W. TRUMP,
* Columbig, S. C.

Spesking of encyclopredias, the academy
at Pekin has got up one of those treasuries
of human knowledge which leaves the
Britannica far behind, so far as bulk is

concerned, being in 160,000 volumes. *

$400 which the rustic had paid for 1
e tron. (o sd
them befors r Byrnes,
who, on opening the satchel, found 35
in good bills and four wads of beantiful
light-green book paper. When Mr.
Perkins saw that he gfi been sold he
was indignant, and became more 80
when he was locked up as a vitness
against Rogers.

The following morning the pair were
taken to the Tombs, where Perkins
mede s complaint. Howe & Hummel
appeared for Rogers, and after one ad:
journment the case was dismissed, and
the gray-haired rasedl, who had traveled
all the way from South Carolina to pro-
cure the means of swindling his con-
fiding neighbors, was given & scathing
lecture on the evil of his ways by the
presiding Justice.

When Rogers was arrested he bad
$745 in his possession, and upon his be-
ing discharged $345 was returned to him
and.the Police Justice instructed the
property clerk to take charge of the
$400 which Farmer Perkins had paid
him. Perkins's lawyer made several in-
effectual attempts to regain possession of
it, and finally Farmer Perkins grew
weary and left for home without the
capital with’ which he had intended em-
barking in the business of passing coun-
terfeit money.

It is to recover this, together with
£100 which he claims ag damages caused
by Mr. Harriott’s withholding the
money,; that Rogers brings suit.

Clerk Herriott has turned the papers
over to the police commissioners, who
will hend them to Corporation Counsel
Beekman. He will make Deacon Per-
kins a party to the suit in order to prove
who is the rightful owner. . Thus the
legal status of “‘green goods” iransac-
tions may be passed upon by the higher
Courts.

Mr. Harriott says that if the trade was
a legitimafe one Rogers is entitled to the
$400, but as Deacon Perkins paid $400
for $10,000 in counterfeit bills and only
received $35 in cash ond the bundles of
paper, he claims that Perkins is entltled
to 8355. Mr. Harriott adds, with much
feeling:

It has been the general belief that
the countryman who surrenders good
money for packages of Wworthless paper
is the only sufferer in the transaction.
This i~ a mistake, as thisnovel snit shows
that I also am a sufferer.”

A RAIN OF STONE.

Haunted Fouse--A Strange

Phenomenon.

(From the Iickory, N. C, Clipper.)

For some - weeks past rumors of a
haunted house in Caldwell county, some
eight miles from this place, have been
common on the streets. Our reporter
meeting Mr. T. C. Martin, of that neigh-
borhood gathers the following sta
ments: .

The family of M. L. Holler, congist-
ing of wife and lit:le girl about 10 years
of aze, who lived in a house abou. one
quarter of a mile from Mr. Martin’s were
frightened a month or two ago by the
falling of stenes upon the floor of their
room. The stones, ranging in weight
from one to ten pounds would apparcut-
1y fall ag from or through the roof of the
floor, or come bounding from or through
the wall and fall heavily npon the floor.
It was observed that no dent was made
upon the floor by the falling stones,
though thé noise with which they would
strike the floor would iadicate that they
had fallen with fall force from the roof.
The report of this strange occurrence
went out and a great many of the neigh-
bors went in to see and did witness the
falling of the stones. The family be-
coming alarmed left the house and
moved in with the family of T. C. Mar-
tin, the father of Mrs. Holler, and sup-
posed they would leave the ‘‘hants” or
witches behind, but, not so; as soon as
they went to their new home the stones
began falling in this house. This fright-
ened the mother-in-law, who sfood it a
few weeks, and the family again remov-
ed, this time about three-quarters of a
mile, and before they were: fully settied
in their new quarters the faliing :tones
also appeared. It was observed that the
stones fell only about and where the lit-
tle girl of ten years of age might be. If
they carried her to the old house, where
the family first lived, the stones would
f2li. In addition to the falling stones, a
common block tin wash basin, which
sets upon a shelf inside the room, will
now frequently begin to move, as if im-
pelled by some invisible agency, and
will leave the shelf spinning roucd as it
goes end falls on the floor, generally
near the little girl. On one occasion,
hard and dry bread came falling 2t her
feet. Many people have gone in and
witnessed these strange things, but cdn
not sccount for them. Mr. Martin our
informent is well known in our town,
and is said to be a man of veraaty, and
refers to many of the leading citizens of
the neighborkood who have seen and wit-
ness as much as has, He says he is pre-
pared to make oath that he has seen
everything above related. Have we a
little North Carolina child with a power
as mysterions as the famous Lulu Hurst?
We turn the case over to the scientisis
with a request that they investigate.

e Tl

Traly this is an age of progress. Well
made pants from all woolen goods for
only gtﬁ: your own mensure! Scientific
blanks, 25 samples of cloth and a- liner
tape measure are sent to any address for
6 cents in stamps by the N. X. Standard
Pants Co., of 66 University Place, N. Y.
City.” Goods sent by riail. This firm
is doing an emormous business from
Maine to California. You will actually
be surprised at the result, if you wil
write them. *

Prof. Proctor, speaking of the possibility

of human beings flying, says:
difficulty which man has first to overcome
is that of maintaining his balance.” Does
not the Professor know that the difficulty.
of muintaining his balance has caused more
than one man to fly—to Canada?

From a preily woman's album: “A
stupid fellow compliments & woman on her
pretty teeth, but a clever one makes her

CaldweH's

laug n

““The great | gl

TALMAGE ON QUEENS.

HE PUTS THE CORONET ON THE HE2AD
> OF THE $UHOOL TEACHER.

A Glowing Tribate to Woman's Work in
the School and in the Church--The In-
justice of the Law—An Appral for Justice.

are the female day-school teachers of
this land,” said Rev. Dr. Talmage Sun-
day morning in the course of his fifth
sermon to the women of ‘merica. I
put upon their brow the coronst. They
are the sisters and the danghters of our
towns and cities, selected out of a vast
number of applicants because of their
especial fithess and moral endowments.
There are in none of your homes women
more worthy. These persons, some of
them come out from efiluent Lomes,
choosing teaching as a useiul profession;
others go %o teaching tolighten theload
of their parents. But I teil you tié
history of the msjority of- the female
teachers in the public schools when I
say: ‘Fatheris dead.” After the estate
was settled, the family that were com-
fortable before were thrown on their own

resources.” =
The Tabernacle was crowded and many
could not gain enfrance. The subject of
the sermen was “The Veil of Modesty.”
¢t is hard for men to earn a living in
this day,” continued thé preacher, “‘but

so rugged, théir arms not so strong, their
opportunities fewer. These persons,
after tremblingly going threugh the
ordeal of an examination as to their
qualifications to tesch, hali bewildered
siep over the sill of the publie scheol to
do two things—irstruet the young and
earn their own bread. Her work is
wearing to the last degree. The man-
agement of forty or fifty fidgety and in-
troctable children, the suppression of
their vices and the development of their
excellencies, the managemert of rewards
and’ punishments, the sending of so
many bars of soap and finetooth combs
on benignant ministry, the bresking of
so many wild colts for the harness of
life, " sends her home at night weak,
neuralgic, nnstrung, so that of all the
weary people in your cities for five
nights of the week there are none more
weary than the public school teachers.
Now, for Grod’s sake, give them a fair
chance. Throw no obstacles in the way.
If they come out zhead in the race cheer
them. If you want to smite any, smite
the male teachers; they can take up the
cudgels for themselves. But keep your
hands off of defenseless women. Iuther
may be dead, but theré are enough
brothers left to demand and see that they
get justice.

«\Within a stone’s throw of this bnild-
ing there died years ago one of the
principals of our public schools. She
hed been twenty-five years at that post.
She had left the touch of refinement on
a multitude of the young. She had, ous
of her slender purse, given literally
thounsands of-dollars for the destitute
who came under her observation as
school teacher. A deceaded sister’s
children were thrown upon her bards,
and she took care of them. She was &
kind mother to them, while she mother-
ed a whole school. Worn out with
nursing in the sick and. dying room of
one of the household, she herself came
to die. She closed the school book and
at the same time the volume of her
Christian fidelity; and when ske went
through the gates they cried, ‘These are
they who came out of great tribulation,
and had their robes washed 2nd made
white in the blood of the Lamb.’

¢Qh, the opportunily which every
woman has of being a queen! The
longer I live the more I admire good
womanhood. And I have come to form
my opirion of the character of a man by
his eppreciation or non-appreciaticn of
woman. If 2 man hasa depressed idea
of womanly character he isa bed men,
and there is no exception to the rule.
The writings of Goethe can never have
any such attrections for me as Shake-
speare, because nearly all the womanly
charscters of the great German have
some kind of turpitude. There is sel-
dom & womanly character in =2l his
voluminous writings that would be
worthy of residence in a respectable ceal
cellar; yet pictured and dramstized and
emblazoned till all the literary world is
compelled to see. ~ No! no! Give me
William Shakespeare’s idea of woman,
and I see it in-Desdemona, and Cordelis,
and Rosalind, and Imogen, and Helena,
and Hermione, and Viols, and Isabells,
and Sylvia, and Perdita—all of them
with enough fanlts to prove them human,
but enough kindly characteristics to give
us the author’s id:2a of womanhood—his
Lady Macbeth only a dark backgroand
to bring out the supreme loveliness of

his other female characters.

“Qh, women of Ameriea, rise to your
opportunity! Be no slave to pride or
worldliness or sin. Why ever crawl in
the dnst whea you can mount a throne?
Be queens unto God forever.

¢“When I see s woman going about
her daily duty, with cheerful dignity
presiding at the teble; with kind and
gentle, bub firm, discipline presiding in
the nursery, going out into the world
without any blast of trumpet, following
in the footsteps of Him who went about
doing good, I say: ‘Thisis Vashti with
a veil on.” But when Isce a woman of
unblushing beldness, loud-voiced, with
a tongue of infinite clitter clatter, with
arrogant lcok, psssing throngh the
streets with a masculine swing, gayly
errayed in a perfect hurricane of milli-
nery, I ery out: “Vashti has lost her
veil’

“When I see & woman struggling for
political preferment, and rejecting the
duties of home as insignificant, and
thinking the offlces of wife, mother and
danghter of no importance, and tryizg o
force her way on up into conspicuity, I
say: ‘Ah, what a pity; Vashti has lost
her veil.” When I see 2 woman of comely
features, and of adroitness of iuntelleet,
and endowed with all that the rchools
cax do for one, and of high social posi-
tion, yet moving in society with super-
ciliousness and hautear, as though she
wounld have people know their place,
and an undefined combination of giggle
and strut, end rodomontade, endowed
with allopathic quaniities of talk but
only homeopathic infiritesmals of sense,
the terror of dry goods clerks and rail-
road conductors, discoverers of signii-
cant meanings in plain conversation,
prodigies of badinage 2nd inucndo, I
sa2y: *Vashti has lost her veil.’

“But do not misinterpret what I say
into a depreciziion of the work of those
orious and divinely called women, who
will not be nnderstood till after they are
dead, women like Susan B. Anthony,
who are giving their life for the beter-
ment of the condition of their sex. Those
of you who think that women have, un-
der the laws of this country, an eguel
chance with men, are ignorant of the
laws. A tleman writes me from

Maryland, saying: ‘Take thelaws of this

it is harder for women—their health not |

State. A man and wife start ont in life
full of hope in every respect; by their
joint efforts, and as is ifrequently the
case, through the economic ideas of the
wife, suceeed in accumulating a fortune,
but they have no children; they reach
old age together, and then the husband
dies. What does the law of this State
do then? It saysto the widow, hands

{ off your late husband's property, do not
“Among the queens whom I honor

tonch it, the State wi'l find others to
whom it will give that; bui you, the
widow, must not touch it, cnly so much
as will keep life within your aged body,
that you may live to see those others
enjoy what rightfully shounld be your
own.” And the State seeks the relatives
of the deceased husband, whether they
be near or far, whether they were ever
heard of before or not, and transfers to
them, singly or collectively, the estate
of the deceased husband and living
widow. -

“Now, that is a specimen of unjust
laws in all the States concerning woman-
hood. Instead of flying off to the dis-
cussion 2s to whether or not the giving
of the right of voting to woman will cor-
rect thesadaws, let me sey to men, be
gallant enough, and fair emough, and
honest erough, and righteons emough,
and God-loving enough to correct these
wrongs againsi women by your own
maseuline vote. Do nof wait for woman
suffrage to come, if it ever does come,
but so far as you can touch ballot-boxes
and Legislatures and Congresses -begin
the reformstion.. But until jnstice is
done to your sex by the laws of all the
States, women of America take the plat-
forms and the pulpits, and no honorable
hman will charge Vashti with having lost’

er veil.”

FRISCO MAKES A BID.

Will the Paclilc Coaxt Captuore the Demoeratic
Convention—Oiher Citles Seeking the Honor.

WasHINGTON, Feb. 8.—San Francisco
ic seriously in the field to capture the
Democratic National Convention, and is
probebly exerting herself to a greater
degree than ‘any of her competitors.
There soems tc have been system about
her movements from the very outset.
She bas not contented herself with the
bare ennouncement that she desired the
Convertion, bct, taking time by the
forelock, has brought the meatter direct-
ly before the members of the National
Committee, who are to decide it. The
last of her envoys in the mission, Mr.
George R. Tingle, leit here yesterday
for Vermont to lay the case before t
committeeman from that State.

The result of this preliminary canva 3
of the San Franeiscans’claim is the
pledging of seventeen votes for their
city for first choice and twelve votes for
second choice. The votes for first choice
are from the Western sud Northwestern
Statei and Territories. If these figures
are correct, the Pacific coast muy carry
off the prize. It only requires twenty-
four votes to deeide the question, aad in
addition to those mentioned the votes of
Penneyivaniz and Muryland sre expected
by the Son Franeiscans, which would
bring them within five of ihe necessary
rumber on the first ballot. -

The inducements offered by the Paci-
fic Coast people are ‘very fattering
The event would undoubtedly be cele.
brated in grand style. No National
Cornvention has ever been held west of
St. Louis, and the wealth snd social in-
fluence of that whole magniticent empire
wonld urite in meking the occasion
memorable in the history of the country.
It is claimed that the bails and hotels of
San Francisco are 2ll that could be de-
sired, and thut the weather during the
months of June and July is such as
would ensble the business of the Con-
vention to be transacted without the
slightest discomfort.  Politically the
promise is that the Democrutic czuse on
the Coast would receive & great impetus
by reason af the gethering of the party
leaders there. It is claimed thst both
California znd Oregon sre good Gghfing
ground for the Democracy, ard capable
of being redeemed by an aggressive
campaign and goed management.

The fear has been expressed, however,
that San Franeisco would only make too
good her promises of bounfiful enter-
tainment of the delegates and other vis-
itors, and thereby militate against a
prompt ard satisfactory transsetion of
the business in band. She is so rich
and so hospitable that unconseiously end
unintentionally she might convert the
oclasion into a great pleasnre boat, to
the detriment of a thoroughly business-
like execntion of the party’s commiesion.
Bat there is nc denying the enerzy with
which she is pushing ber claims, or the
pleasant impression that, assa rale, the
presentation of her case mskes on repre-
sentative men. =

Chicago will be here in force next
week with that unctucus talk about her
lake front, her splendid public hally and
her unapproachable hotels, with which
the country is familiar. She hes raised
alarge sum of money, and is prepazed
to guarantee reasonable hotel rates.
Delegalions from the Iroguois snd ihe
Algonquin Clubs, the Ucok County
Demoeracy and the Andrew Jackson
League will, it is expected, address the
committee in advocaey of Ler claims.

St. Louis is resclved not to repest the
mistake she made when bidding for the
Républican convention. Then she de-
layed action until the last moment; hop-
ing probably to stampede the committee.
Her delegation did not reach here until
the night before the commitiee met.
But this time she has perfected her or-
ganization in good time, and early next
week will have her chempions on the
field. Mayor Francis will bead the del-
egetion. :

The feeling here in favor of New York
is very strong, barring the stories recent-
ly set sfloat about bitter factional fight-
ing in the State. Friends of the other
cities seize all such rumors and megnify
them to emphasize the necessily of hold-
ing the convention elsewhere. It will
not do, they sey, to take the Convention
where Demceratic inharmoniousness
wouid be conspicuous erough to furrish
capifal for the opposition in the cam-
paign to follow. The case of New York,
therefore, if not so strong as formerly,
has only been injured by the circulation
of the story that & small faction there,
not streng enocugh by any means to de-
feat him, but having inits power to make
a noise and be disagreeable, has set itself
up in opposition to 3r. Cleveland.

The Pacific cozst people are anxious
for the President to express himself on
the subject of the convention. He has
not done so, and probably will not do
so; but, as they put if, his wish in the
premizes is all that is necessary to decide
the matter. They themselves promise
to respect it withont question, no matter
what his choice mayz be.

The Draper Colliery at Gilberion, Pa.,
has resumed operations on the same terms
as the Willlam Penn Colliery. Prepara-
tions are also belng made for the resump-
tion of work at Xehly Run Colliery. Su-
perintendent Williams has potifed the em-
ployes of Shenandoezh City Celliery that if
a sufficient number of ghem desire to begin
work acain the company will gusrantee
them protection.

“Don’t dance” young men shouid par-

take of “hop bitters.” I might lubricate
their limis a little. ’

THE DIEECT TAX DISPUTE.

Sball Esrle and Trescott Ha:e a Third?-—
A Disagreement Among the South Caro-
lina Delegation.

(Speciil to the News and Courier.)

_ Wasmrverox, February 7.—Until this
time I have refrained from writing any-
thing about the controversy now pend-
ing between certain members of the
South Carolina delegation relative to re-
funding the direct taxes to the citizens
of the State. The matter is just in that
shape where a dispute about the distri-
buation of the funds might ivjure the
final passage of the bill fo pay these just
and meritorious claims. The difficulty
arises out of an amendment to the bill,
which Senator Butler proposed before
it passed the Senate. It provides ¢that
no part of the money gmreby appro-
priated shall be paid out by the Gov-
ernor of any State or Territory, or any
other persons, to any attorney or sgent
under any coniract for services now ex-
isting or heretofore made between the
representatives of qa)y State or Territory
and any agent or at 2

The South Caroliza d
vided as to the propriety or advisability
of this amendment,pqs it is well known
to be directed straight af the South
Carolina interests in the bill. Senator
Butler states that he proposed the amend-
ment in good faith to protect the citizens
of his State, who are directly interested
in the passage of this bill. Without his
amendment he claims that at least one-
third ‘of South * Caroline’s interest,
emonuting to about $90,000 or more,
will be paid over to Messrs. and
Trescott, attorneys,.acting for the State,
under a contract made with the Gov-
ernor. He says ke does not object to
these gentlemen receiving a reasonsble
fee for such servizes ag they may have
rendered in lobbying this matter before
Congress, but he will contigte to protest
against their stepping in and capturing
such & large proportion of the entire
amount. In his opinion the whole sum
should be paid over to the State aathor-
ities, and the ciaimants permitted to
have 8 voice in saying what they consid-
er a reasonable fee to be paid over to the
atforneys,

SENATOR EUTLEE DETERMINED.

He says there are members of the
Heuse who have examined his amend-
ment and they will endeavor to have it
retained in the bill. *Should it be strick-
en qut he will endeavor to have it res-
newed when the bill comes back to the

ho | Senste. Should the bill finally” become .

a law without it, and the State anthor-
ties decide to pay over o Messrs.

and Trescott the amount they claim, @6
will canse one of the biggest scardals
ever heard of in the State. It will be
ventilated in Congress and out of it, and
South Caroling will find its direct tax
money & curse in instead of an intend
blessing. /
SENATOR HAMPTON ON THE OTHER SIDE.
Senator Hamptor differs with his col-
league on this question, and declares
that he would have opposed the Batler
amendment had he been in the Senate
chamber when it was introdaced.

WHAT MRB, DIEBLE SAYS.

Mr. Dibble, when asked how he re-
gards the Butler amendment,. replied
that he was opposed to it. A member
oi the House judiciary committee stated .
to Mr. Dibble “that the sub-committee
recommends that the amendment be
stricken out, under the sapposition that
coniracts had been made with reference

up matters, and under the supposition
that it wonld be unjust and inequitable
if they were prevented from receiving
compensation for their services under
those contracts. The bill as it

the Senate would compel the State either
to repudiate that contract or to pay for
thuse services ont of its general ifmnd,
and so the sub-committee proposed to
sirike out that featureand leave any such”
contract standing.”

Mr. Dibble said that the action of the
sub-committee was in accord with his
views.

MR. ELLIOTT NGT PARTICOLAR.

Mr. Elliotf, who was also present, was
asked what he thonght about rhe Senate
amendment in relstion to the payment
of agents and sattorpeys. He replied
that he was not particular about the
matter. s

A[R. HEMPHILL JAUTIOUS.
Mr. Hemphill says he does not care to
become mixed up in this matter, but de-
sires that the people’s interests shall be
looked after first, and the atforneys can
get their fees afterward. He says further
that the State officers should be able to
adjust tLe matter amicably, and he would
dislike to see the bill jeopardized by an
unscemly contest over the distribation
of the funds.

EX-GOVEENOR THOMPSON'S PCSITION.
Governer Thompson, who was the
State Executive when the contract with
Messrs. Earle and Trescott was made,
states thet at the time when the contract
was entered into there seemed to be buf
little, if any, hope that Congress would
ever take favorable action in this matter.
t was generally conceded that the task
of bringing the settlement of these claims
was a hopeless one, and therefore the
contrect was made on the same principle
that one would buy a ticket in the lot-
tery—little to lose and ell to gain.

TEE TREASUEY VIEW.

Judge Durham, the first compiroller
of the tr.asury, says his atteation has
been directed to this matter, and he
holds that the entire amount must be
paid over to the Governors of the States, -
and they will have the power to settle
with the various elaimants. He relerred
to the latest circular of Secretary Fair-
child, setting forth the regulations gov-
erning attorneys and agents practicing
before the treasury department.

—

Baried In Her Bridal Robe.

Miss Annie Utsey, daughter of the late
W. M Utssy, Jt., who lived near George's,
8. C., was fatally burned on Friday last.
Her clotbing ceught from an open fire
when che was alone in the house, znd she
rushed out and ran for a hundred yards,
trying to tear off her garments, but they
were entirely consumed before assistance
reacted her. She wdlked back to the
house without failing. She died on Satur-
day, retaining her consciousness 1o the last.
She was to have been married this week,
and was buried in her bridal dress. Her
betrothed 1cached her before she died.

“Death loves a shining mark.” So does
calamny. ;

A big collision occurred on the Geo
reilroad, at Bonesvill, thirty-three mi
from Augusta, yesterday morning, between
and east-bound through and west-bound
way freight. Both engines were thrown .
off the track snd struck a third locomotive
on & siding and badly damaged it. All
three locomotives are damaged, but nobody
was burt.

A bill is now pending in Congress to ap-
rropriste $300,000 to furnish the post
offices of the country with a machine to
detect the weight of gold and silver coin.
The machine is a balance with a long arm
containing graduted slots, which determine
accurately the weight, dismeter and thick-
ness of standard gold snd silver United

States coins. Ary coin below the least le-
£al weight is readily detected.
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to the State of South Carolina to look .

erald.
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